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WHAT ARE THE CHANCES OF PROSTITUTES 
MARRYING AND REMAINING FAITHFUL TO THEIR 
HUSBANDS? 

Quite good, according to psychologist Kenneth 
Wagner. “This sex life a prostitute leads with her 
customers is a completely impersonal one. One call 
girl puts it this way: "When I am servicing a john, I 
could be smoking a cigarette for all the difference it 
makes. But when a prostitute marries, her sex life 
with her husband is a deeply personal one, perhaps 
more personal than that of other women. This is 
partly explained by the prostitute's personal make¬ 
up. She may be conditioned to do whatever her pimp 
tells her to do in her professional life. After marriage, 
she very often exhibits this same sort of fidelity she 
had for her pimp to her husband once she leaves the 
life.’ Perhaps equally as important is the fact that ex¬ 
prostitutes are more tolerant of a husband’s 
infidelity. They have seen much of this during their 
professional lives and they expect it. The average 
wife does not accept her mate’s infidelity nearly as 
philosophically. Thus, the average wife is more likely 
to strike back when it happens, and to strike back by 
being unfaithful herself.” 


HOW DOES A WOMAN’S ORGASM DIFFER FROM A 
MAN’S? 

“It usually takes a woman longer to reach her 
orgasmic peak than it takes for a man to reach his,” 
Dr. Joseph T. Cain notes. “And a woman is much 
slower coming down from her peak. Knowledge of 
both these distinctions are vital for any man who 
wishes to be a successful—and happy—lover.” 

SOME WOMEN CAN BE "TURNED ON” BY 
FOOTPLAY. IS THERE ANY WAY TO SPOT THESE 
WOMEN? 

Dr. Anto Carde says one sure tip-off is the girl who 
must constantly put nail polish on her toe nails in 
front of men. She is subconsciously calling attention 
to the fact that her feet are one of her more 
erogenous zones and that, according to Dr. Carde, 
“fondling her feet will probably cause a quick sexual 
reaction.” 

WHAT ARE THE CHANCES THAT A SINGLE GIRL 
GIVING BIRTH TO A BABY WILL WANT TO KEEP IT? 


No, says Dr. James A. Brant. "There are tall women 
with small feet and tall women with large feet. The 
same holds true for vaginas. A five-foot woman may 
have an inordinately large vagina and a six-foot 
woman a very tight one. 


IN A LIVE SEX SHOW IS THE FEMALE PERFORMER 
MORE LIKELY TO HAVE GUILT FEELINGS ABOUT 
WHAT SHE IS DOING THAN HER MALE 
COUNTERPART? 


No, quite the contrary. It is the man who often is 
“unable” to perform because of a psychological 
reaction to feelings of guilt. Girls are generally more 
relaxed and treat the whole thing as a lark. Says one 
operator of a New York live sex club, “Sometimes 
our acts are faked. It's easier on the performers that 
way, but when it’s for real it’s because the girl wants 
it that way. But since most of the viewers are voyeurs 
and masochists, the girls will taunt them by ad-libing 
a lot. My girls feel they’re the audience, and the 
spectators are on stage.” 


Overwhelming. In California last year, 46,000 single 
girls gave birth. Almost half were less than 20 years 
old and about 99 percent decided to keep their 
children. It’s gotten so "bad” that the proverbial 
"Home for Unwed Mothers” are suffering what may 
be called a depression. The Florence Crittenton 
House, Washington, D.C.’s largest such facility, says 
that while illegitimate births have increased from 
one-fifth to one-third in the past 20 years, applica¬ 
tions for residence declined by a third. The reason, 
of course, is greater social acceptance of single 
motherhood. An ever increasing practice is for 
unwed mothers now to take their babies along with 
them when going out on dates. 

HOW LONG DO SOME GIRLS HAVE TO GO BEFORE 
SUCCESSFULLY LOSING THEIR HYMEN? 

Some girls have attempted intercourse for a year or 
more before finally succeeding at losing their 
hymen. Dr. Anthony Morino cites the case of C. who 
said, "I'd tried with more than a dozen boys since my 
seventeenth birthday. When I finally made it, it really 
hurt. But I was glad. It had taken me a year, but when 
I was 18,1 was no longer a technical virgin.” 

































PROSTITUTES CAN NO LONGER BE 
PROSECUTED IN ITALY-ONLY THE PEOPLE 
WHO MAKE PROFITS FROM THEIR LABORS. 
THAT MEANS TROUBLES FOR THEIR PIMPS 
AND THE HOTEL KEEPERS WHO RENT QUICKIE 
ROOMS. . . 

Newest word from the headshrinkers: Girls who 
only have sex with long-haired lovers aren’t probably 
all that good. In fact, the theory goes, they are 
probably exhibiting latent lesbianism by preferring 
men with girl-line hair . . . 

PLASTIC SURGEONS DOING GREAT 
BUSINESS WITH NOW TAMED-DOWN GIRLS 
WHO HAD “PROPERTY OF JOHNNY SO-AND- 
SO” TATTOOED ON THEIR BACKSIDES. THE 
POOR GIRLS DISCOVERED SOME HUSBANDS 
JUST DON’T UNDERSTAND . . . 



Sleep-in maid 


EASIEST WOMAN FOR A MAN TO MAKE IS A 
MAID WHO WORKS IN HIS HOUSEHOLD. MAIDS 
ARE NO MORE HIGHLY SEXED THAN ANY 
OTHER FEMALE GROUP, BUT MANY CAN’T 
RESIST “STEALING” SOMETHING FROM THE 
WOMAN THEY WORK FOR . . . 

who deliberately act suspicious so their luggage will 
get searched. Seems they feel powerful sexual 
emotions when their bras and panties are being 
handled—and they put underwear on top of every 
suitcase they have with them . . . 

SCIENCE IS ON TO A SIMPLE METHOD OF 
MALE FERTILITY CONTROL THAT WOULD 
INVOLVE THE WEARING OF VARIOUS CLOTHS 
OVER THE GENITALS WITH A CONSEQUENT 
LOWERING OF SPERM PRODUCTION . . . 

Warning to Lover Boys: Some men definitely carry 
on the petting routine too long. Kinsey found out that a 
woman’s interest—or ability—at petting has little to 



do with her complete sexual behavior. And Dr. Eugene 
Kastle warns: ‘‘If petting becomes more than a form of 
foreplay to the female, her need for intercourse can 
lessen.” . . . 

THE SEXUAL REVOLUTION ISN’T OVER. 
CONSIDER THIS PROPOSAL OF NICHOLAS 
SCHOFFER, WORLD-RENOWNED SCULPTOR, 
PAINTER AND CITY PLANNER. HE SAYS HE 
WANTS TO DESIGN THE FUTURE’S ‘‘CENTERS 
FOR SEXUAL AMUSEMENT AND RELAXATION.” 
THERE, HE SAYS, ‘‘PEOPLE WILL BE ABLE TO 
DANCE, OR LIE DOWN ALONG SIDE EACH 
OTHER, OR AMUSE THEMSELVES WITH EACH 
OTHER. EVERYONE WILL FEEL PERFECTLY 
FREE TO DO WHATEVER IT IS HE OR SHE 
ENJOYS—IT WILL ALL BE ONE ENORMOUS 
FESTIVAL OF THE SENSES.” . . . 


UNDER THE HOOD 

NEW RACKET: “SPINNERS” WHO SERVICE 
AUTO-RENTAL CUSTOMERS AND TURN BACK 
THE ODOMETER SO THAT THE LEASING PRICE 
GOES WAY DOWN. GOOD SPINNER CHARGES 
$10 BUT HE EARNS IT. LEASING-COMPANIES’ 
ODOMETERS ARE TOUGHEST OF ALL TO 
ALTER. . . 

IF YOU NEED SOME GASOLINE SOME LATE 
NIGHT, THERE’S USUALLY NEARLY A GALLON 
OR SO IN THE HOSES OF STATIONS THAT HAVE 
CLOSED FOR THE NIGHT. . . 

It’s definitely a life-saver. In those states that make 
cycle riders drive with headlights blazing in broad 
daylight, auto-bike accident rates have dropped way 
down. Car drivers do take more notice . . . 



It’s a life-saver in daytime, too 


(Continued on page 42) 













By JACK LAWSON 


NEW YORK'S FANTASTIC 

'BORDELLO the RED LIGHTS' 

A guided tour with some of the 150 women of every race, color and nationality that made this house unique 




I T was the most extraordinary book I’d ever read in my 
life. No oil-rich sheik was ever promised as much by 
his harem as this book compiled by the bordello I was 
visiting promised me. Some of it read this way: 

Susan S.: 22, blonde, secretary, five-foot-two, 35-22- 
34, small waist, good legs. Cute and friendly. Spe¬ 
cialties: Anything you want, internal muscle mani¬ 
pulation. Small vagina, very energetic. Likes vigor¬ 
ous but gentle men. 

And like this: 

Karen V.: 25, brunette, stewardess, five-foot-five, 
36-24-36, long legs, exciteable breasts. Warm and 
sexy. Specialties: multiple positions and oral sex. 
Performing oral sex on men especially turns her on. 
Likes domineering men. Has frequent, intense or¬ 
gasms. Will perform any act. Will service women 
also. Doesn’t mind onlookers. 

And this: 

Paula W.: 21, black, five-foot-six, 36-23-34, long 
hair, willowy, college student. Tender and mother¬ 
ly. Specialties: massages, oil rubs. Great at foreplay. 
Highly exciteable, but can go all night. Enjoys mu¬ 
tual masturbation. Likes talkative men. 

There were about 150 such descriptions in the book, 
which was a black loose-leaf. And all of the women in it, 
I was to learn, were available to customers of the bordello, 
which was called “The Bordello of the Red Lights.” and 
which was probably the most imaginative place of its 
kind that I had come across in 10 years of writing about 


The bordello's women were as attractive and different as the beautiful 


women shown on these pages, who are being emotive for filmmakers 



Vice Squad 
House Call; 
Nab Coeds 



Some tried to imitate the 
Bordello of Red Lights. 
One that failed is describ¬ 


ed in this N.Y. Post clip. 13 
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money on a meeting place? Why meet in Las 
Vegas in the first place? It hinted of a blow- 
hard somewhere in the tapestry. 

Grofield hoped not. He wasn’t going to 
permit his need to interfere with his common 
sense and his professional judgment, but the 
fact was, his need was great. His wife Mary 
was back home in Indiana, sleeping on the 
stage of a theatre which was their home. This 
trip was taking most of Grofield’s available 
capital, after a season of summer stock that 
any conglomerate would have been happy 
to have for their tax loss. If Myers turned 
out not to have anything, there were going to 
be some lean winter days until something did 

member of an increasingly disappearing 
breed of professionals, Alan Grofield was an 


T HE goon in the turtleneck shirt patted 
Grofield all over, while Grofield stood 
with legs slightly apart and arms extended 
straight out at his sides, like an illustration 
in an exercise book. The goon had bad 
breath. Grofield didn’t suggest anything to 
him, and after a minute the frisk was done 
and the goon said, "Okay, you’re dean.” 

"Naturally,” Grofidd said. "I came here 
to talk.” 

The goon made no response. He’d been 
hired as a doorman, and that was it 
"They’re in the other room,” he said. 

Grofidd went on into the other room, fed- 
ing pessimistic. Myers, the organizer of this 
thing, and a man Grofidd didn’t know, had 
set himself up in a two-room suite in the 
tower section of one of the Strip hotels in Las 
Vegas. Why would a man spend so much 


leaped onto the hood of the 
car, blasting away at the in¬ 
side through the window. 


THE MAN WHO FOUGHT LAS VEGAS’ MAO-DOG HEISTERS 


The knife-crazy gang leader had raped his wife, stolen his loot and murdered 
his best friend. Now, after tracking him halfway across the country, he was 
ready to even the score. But the ambush he set turned into his own death trap 


By RICHARD STARK 
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A S soon as I saw the distinctive jaguar 
tracks—the ones with the extra claw on 
each paw—in the soft, swamp mud, my right 
arm began quivering erratically and uncon¬ 
trollably. Which was pretty strange considering 
my right arm had been amputated a year be¬ 
fore. The doctors at the hospital had warned me 
that the nerve endings would act up like that— 
giving me the sensation that the arm was still 
there—in moments of stress and excitement. 
And I was excited now—damn excited. The ja¬ 
guar who made those distinctive prints in the 
mud was the jaguar I had been thinking about 
for a year—the jaguar who caused me the loss of 
my right arm; the jaguar I had come back to the 
Agua Bravo swamps in Mexico to kill. 

Julio, my Mexican indian guide, stared at the 
tracks and hissed, "Diablo!". Then he rattled 
off a string of words I didn’t understand, and fi¬ 
nally added in English, “This is the jaguar you 
have been looking for, Senor.” 

Keith Sansome, the young American tourist I 
had met in the West Mexican city of Mazatlan, 


For years the huge cats of Mexico's 
Agua Bravo swamp terrorized driv¬ 
ers who were stranded on the 
Pan-Am Highway. Then one-armed 
Luke Townes—who was mutilated 
by one of them—stalked them to 
their own lair, in one of the eeri¬ 
est man vs. beast duels recorded 



cost him his arm. These photographs were taken 
by a photographer who accompanied the hu nter. 


and who wanted to come along to take pictures 
of the hunt, unslung his camera. “You ought to 
be able to track him without too much trouble 
now, Luke.” He snapped several pictures of the 
paw prints and the three of us started to move 
on, single-file, through the swamp. 

The swamp, which is located in the Mexican 
state of Nyarit, south of Mazatlan, is 150 miles 
long. It straddles the ■Pan-American highway, 
with mountains on the far side of the highway, 
and the sea on the other side of the swamp. A 
tidewater creek runs through the middle of the 
Agua Bravo swamp and empties into the sea. In 
this area the jaguars roam freely, at home both 
in the mountains and the swamp—frequently 
moving from one to the other, crossing the Pan- 
Am highway. They are a threat to unlucky tour¬ 
ists they sometimes catch stranded on the high¬ 
way. I know, because it was while I was stranded 
on the highway that the cat with an extra claw 
on each paw attacked me. 

Now, as we sloshed through the mud in hip- 
high wading boots, I (Continued on page 68) 


By LUKE TOWNES 

as told to TOM CHRISTOPHER 






THE FREE-LOVE GIRLS WHO 


I N late July, 1971, one of thestrangest "wars” 
ever waged in the American West was fought 
in an isolated, former mining town known as 
Mother Lode, deep in California mountain coun¬ 
try. On one side were free-love nudists (who called 
themselves the Eros Society for Self-Improve¬ 
ment) and their allies—a cycle club hired by the 
free-love nudists for protection fromharrassment 
by outsiders. On the other side were motorcycle 
rogues hellbent on a booze-and-sex romp at the 


free-love nudists’ expense. And before the dust 
had cleared, others—like passing motorists and 
patrons^ of a bar not too far from the battlefield 

To understand how all this came about, let’s 
go back to the beginning, when Art and Karen 
Williams discovered Mother Lode and decided 
and for free-love nudists. 
Lodetookplacein 1967, 
exploring the California 
(Continued on page 22) 


to turn it mto a playgroi 
The discovery of Mother 
while the Williams’ were 
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was a booming gold-mining community 
at the turn of the century. Gold was to be 
had everywhere in the area—and mine 
shafts had even been dug beneath the 
streets of the town. In those bygone days, 
the inhabitants, naturally, were made up 
primarily of miners, who worked the 
gold. In addition there had been a few 
shopkeepers and some prostitutes. 

In 1912, the gold ore began to peter 
out, and the miners, shopkeepers and 
prostitutes began to leave. Finally, in 
1915, the last resident pulled up stakes 
and Mother Lode became a ghost town. 

All that remained of the town when 
the Williams’ stumbled on to it were a 
cluster of weatherbeaten, ramshackle 
wooden buildings. Rolling tumbleweed 
was everywhere. And parts of what once 
was main street had caved into the mine 
shafts below. 

While wandering about, the Williams’ 
came across a sheriff’s notice tacked to 
the door of a building that must have 
once served as a town hall. The notice 
offered the town to anyone willing to pay 
the county $7,000 in back taxes. 

Here, while reading the notice, Art 
Williams got the idea to buy Mother 
Lode in order to start the Eros Society 
for Self-Improvement, which would com¬ 
bine nudism and free love, two activities 
the Williams’ were familiar with. 

The Williams’ had been practicing 
nudists for five years. In nudism they 
believed they found a way to live the 
most natural and healthful life. In addi¬ 
tion, they were part of the swinging Cali¬ 
fornia wife-swapping scene, convinced 
that swinging was one of the surest ways 
for men and women to rid themselves of 
their sexual inhibitions and the effects of 
restrictive (Continued on page 60) 


hinterland in their Ford camper. One day, 
following a whim, they turned off a black- 
topped highway for a drive along a dusty, 
pot-holed dirt road that looked like it led 
to nowhere. They rode for about seven 
miles when they saw an outcropping of 
buildings. A rickety sign posted alongside 
the road read "Mother Lode,” and the 
arrow pointed straight toward the build¬ 
ings. Out of curiosity they decided to visit 
Mother Lode, and thus became one of the 
few people to do so since 1915. 

As they discovered later, Mother Lode 


CYCLE-GANG WAR 


The pictures above and below recreate the 
escapes of twoof thefree-love girls, who went 
in search of outside help. One sought help on 
a motorcycle and found it. The otherjumped 
semi-nude in a jeep, and looked like this when 
she found men at a roadside bar willing to 
come to the aid of the beleaguered nudists. 
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INSURANCE 
COMMNIES PLAY 
YOU FORA 


SUCKER 


By D. BOGEN 


F OR years, the nation’s insurance compa¬ 
nies have cried poverty whenever com¬ 
plaints were made about the callous way they 
treat the public, insisting that they’ve been 
losing staggering sums because of excessive 
policyholder claims. Actually, this is, in most 
cases, nothing but a blatant lie or a vicious 
distortion of the truth. What is true is that the 
country ’s insurance companies—and the giants 
in particular—have racked up unprecedented 
profits at their policyholders’ expense during 
the past 20 years. And in the process, the in¬ 
surance industry has gone on to become the 
richest industry in the world. 

Shocking? Well, here are some more facts 
about the "poverty-stricken” insurance indus¬ 
try sure to shock you: 

• As reported recently (Continued onpage 76) 


The industry is full 
of "respectable" 
companies selling all 
kinds of insurance 
designed to fleece, 
shortchange and 
steal from policy¬ 
holders. To protect 
yourself, read this 
article carefully 
before buying an¬ 
other insurance 
policy of any kind 



HIJACKERS GRABBED CAPT. ANDY GLEASON S SHIP, THEN TOSSED HIM AND HIS WIFE OVERBOARD 



O N the morning 

__of August 19, 

V W 1971, the 36-foot 
ketch, Gambler, 
closed in ontheonly 
dock on the South 
rflKTnVHli Pacific atoll of Ma- 
Andy Gleason and katea. Lined along 
his wife Yvette the dock, anxiously 
after recovering to greet the 

from their ordeal. Gambler, were Poly¬ 
nesian natives and 
a handful of whites—the whole popula¬ 
tion of the sleepy atoll, which is a part 
of the Loyaute Islands complex. The 
anxiety of the greeters was understand¬ 
able for the Gambler, which was more 
than two weeks overdue, was their only 
contact with the outside world except 
for a short-wave radio operated by a 
missionary priest. They depended on the 
ship to bring in their mail and vital 
supplies and take off their main export, 

Perhaps the most anxious of all those 
waiting at the (Continued on page 72) 


SURVIVAL 







H E crossed the state line into Texas shortly after 
noon driving a souped-up Lincoln he had won 
playing seven-card stud with a Tennessee bootlegger. 
By two P.M. he was in McCall for the first time in three 
years. 

Mullens, you son of a bitch, I’m back, he said to him¬ 
self. 

He got out of the car at a Howard Johnson’s motel 
that had been built during his absence. Not recognizing 
the woman behind the desk, he signed his name, Bill 
Condon, and walked toward Room No. 37 with the 
key cool in his palm. He was a little tight, a little 
eager. But he’d get over that, he thought as he stripped 
and got under the shower. He’d had the patience to 
wait three years for this showdown with Mullens. Now 
he was going to play his cards without haste, exactly 
the way he had planned. He owed Mullens a lot for 
the way he’d humiliated him at cards—for the way he 
stole Susan from him. And he didn’t want to louse 
things up by acting hastily. 

After showering, he lay down for an hour’s rest and 
soon was lost in an old dream. (Continued on page 52) 














GIRL, 

GO! 


T hough she’s only 20 years old, Linda Fran¬ 
cis has already crammed in more living and 
adventure than most people do in a whole life¬ 
time. 

After graduating high school, she took what 
she calls "a deadly dull job” in an insurance 
agency. She quit that, and became a civilian 
secretary with the U.S. Air Force. The trouble 
was, no one wanted to fly when he knew that 
Linda was back there on the ground. So, for the 
good of the country, she quit—and since then has 
done whatever her heart pleases. 

And whatever her heart pleases is pretty off¬ 
beat. She was a go-go dancer at a Sunset Strip 
club, and a model. Once, she was even runner- 
up in the Miss Nude Universe contest. 

Always on the go, she craves excitement. Any¬ 
one have any ideas that’ll interest her? 
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F OR the first time in days, Kevin Chase felt 
elation surge through his gaunt, thirst- 
wracked body—felt a desire to go on living. For 
atop a range of rocky hills in the horizon, he 
could see something that might provide him 
with a refuge—a stone-walled native village. 

At this point, he had been on the move for 
two weeks, fleeing across Southwest Africa’s 
Kaukauveld —a vast, trackless area of sun¬ 
baked scrubland. On his trail every agonizing 
step of the way had been an armed Dand of 
Basters. Descendants of the area’s one-time 
German rulers and African women, the Basters 


—which means "bastards” in Afrikaans—were 
outcasts who had formed a tribe of their own. 
Settling in an area known as Basterland (Bas¬ 
tard Land), they now numbered around 
25,000, and nearly all hadwhite skin via selec¬ 
tive intermarriage. The Basters chasing him 
were a small, murderous offshoot of the main 
tribe, and they probably equalled in savagery 
any black primitive group in the continent’s 
brutal history. 

The sight of the stone-walled native village 
sent new strength through Chase’s weary mus¬ 
cles. It probably was a cattle-raising town, he 
(Continued on page 34) 



Kevin Chase cameathiscaptors 
with a flaming torch, preferring 
death to more imprisonment. 







Southwest Africa is a vast, desolate country 
twice the size of California, which is populated 
by extremely strange peoples and tribes. Among 
others, are the Bushmen, who are the Stone- 
Age inhabitants of Africa; the giant Hereros 
warrior tribes; and the bloodthirsty Tjimbasand 
Himbas, who hunt their prey with poisoned 
spears. But the strangest of all the peoples are 
the Basters (Afrikaans for Bastards),thewhite, 
or very-light skinned, descendants of black wom¬ 
en and white men. The Basters occupy an area 
known as Basterland (see map) and live rela¬ 
tively quiet lives today—except fora murderous 
offshoot whose members are as savage as any 
savages that have ever roamed the earth. 



thought as he staggered onward, the 
blistering heat of the noon sun pound¬ 
ing down mercilessly on his hunched 
shoulders. According to the schedule 
he had set for himself it was sup¬ 
posed to be another two hours before 
he took another carefully rationed sip 
of the tepid water he carried in the 
hollow rind of a sausage fruit. How¬ 
ever, with rescue in sight, he finally 
broke his self-imposed rule and thirst¬ 
ily swallowed mouthfuls of the liquid. 
When he had finished drinking, less 
than half an inch of water lay at the 
bottom of the improvised container. 

After what seemed hours, Chase 
reached the base of the hill where he 
had seen the buildings. He called out 
for help in a hoarse voice, but received 
no answer. So with fear tightening 
around his heart, he started to climb 
the steep rise. Sharp rocks tore at his 
hands as he crawled upward, his 
breath rasping his throat and lungs 
like sandpaper. 

At last, he pulled himself over the 
edge of a cliff, and forced himself erect. 
Now, at the top of the hill, he looked 
about for the houses he had spotted 
from the plain below—and immedi¬ 
ately knew that he was doomed. "Oh, 
my God,” he croaked hoarsely. "It’s 
a Fariniville!” 

Instead of buildings, all his stunned 
eyes saw were mounds of huge, almost 
perfectly square blocks, balanced one 
atop another. From the distance, they 
had looked exactly like buildings. He 
had been the victim of an illusion that 
had deceived hundreds of travellers in 
this desolate region. The so-called 
"towns” had first been spotted by the 
19th-Century explorer Gilarmi Farini, 
who had mistakenly claimed that he 
had found the remains of a lost civili¬ 
zation. His error had given the "dis¬ 
coveries” its mocking name—"Farini- 

Kevin Chase sank down against 
the side of one of the "buildings^” 
overcome with despair. He knew this 
was the end. With his food and water 
gone, he couldn’t hope to live more 
than (Continued on page 79) 
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A little-known "report" has opened the door wide 
for money-hungry business interests to totally 
ravage and destroy millions of acres of 
countryside used by hunters, fishermen, 


Yashas 



THE DANGER IS WORSE THAN EVER! 

By ARCHER SCANLON 








In the 


Special Features of Extraordinary Interest 


HELICOPTER COPS 

—most potent crime-busting force 
developed in recent years 

J UST five years ago, Sheriff Peter J. Pitches of 
Los Angeles county made a decision that is 
now reducing crime, catching lawbreakers right 
in the act, and handling riots quickly and well. 

Antelope Valley, which is in his jurisdiction, 
was being systematicallyburglarized because the 
owners used their homes only on weekends, mak¬ 
ing it "safe” for the thieves all week. Since sending 



patrol cars there would have taken most of his 
men, he decided to put the county’s helicopters 
to a new use: spotting criminals from the sky! 

Certainly pilots who could sight a whisp of 
smoke from a forest fire or a lost child among 
the rocks and brush of deserted canyons, would 
more easily spot a truck parked before a house 
where it had no business to be. 

His guess was correct. In just a matter of weeks 
those burglaries in Antelope Valley stopped. This 
convinced the sheriff that here was a way to fight 
crime that would work even in well-populated 
areas. Pitches has been using the county’s heli- 
38 


copters specifically for this purpose. 

As a result, citizens of 66 small communities in 
Pitches’ county are now getting 2-minute answers 
to their calls for help. 

Such promptness in answering a plea for help 
via helicopter is really putting criminals on the 
spot. Other crime-ridden big cities are wishing 
they had the same protection. 

When a burglar can be made to surrender with 
his^ spoils intact; when a kidnapper is caught 
before he can harm his victim; when a riot can 
be dispersed without bloodshed and looting, 
criminals take prompt notice and leave the area. 
Los Angeles’s gain is likely to mean our own 
losses will increase in direct proportion, because 
lawbreakers are increasing just about everywhere 
else, as FBI statistics (Continued on page 44) 


OUR TORTURE-CHAMBER ZOOS 


S IXTEEN monkeys dying of thirst in cages 
with no water! Three grizzly bears jammed 
into a cage meant to hold one! A sick wolf left 
to die before the gaping eyes of tourists because 
keepers didn’t bother to notify a veterinarian! 

These are just a few shocking examples of the 
scandalous conditions in American zoos today, 
which are rapidly becoming unfit for occupancy 
by any form of animal life. 

A decade ago most zoo animals were treated 
decently. Some people protested that no animal 
should be put behind bars for people to gawk at, 
and that mere caging was an act of intolerable 
cruelty. But, while this may be true, the fact re¬ 
mained that caged animals were kept in sanitary 
surroundings, were well fed and cared for, and 
were provided with ample facilities and space for 
exercise. 

Today, all this has changed. Zoos, their bud- ' 
gets cut by city governments who need the money 
for crime and environmental problems, have be¬ 
come veritable torture chambers, often presided 
over by overworked antty or unconcerned keepers. 

Item: In Pittsburg, Pennsylvania, Municipal 
Zoo, three rare Siberian tigers groveled in their 
own excrement—because keepers did not clean 
out the cage. 

Item: At Thurmont, Maryland, a dead turtle 
lay in his pit covered with flies—because the keep¬ 
ers did not take the trouble to remove his body. 
A few cages away, a chimpanzee was so frus¬ 
trated by the cramped, filthy conditions in which 
he was kept that he literally pulled every hair off 
his head. 

These abuses are only a r of dozens un¬ 


SPOTLIGHT 


covered by the U.S. Humane Society in a recent 
investigation of 71 municipal and private zoos. 
The study was headed by Mrs. Sue Pressman, a 
31-year-old biologist, who pretended to be a tour¬ 
ist and took photos of the mistreated animals. 

In her visit to "Monkeytown” in Clearwater, 
Florida, the' animals’ living conditions were so 
bad that Mrs. Pressman identified herself to offi¬ 
cials and refused to leave until improvements 

Among the shocking things she saw were mon¬ 
keys licking at cracks in the damp cement out¬ 
side their cages in an effort to quench their thirst 
—because they were caged without water. 

No less shocking is the case of the young tiger 
at Norristown, Pennsylvania, Zoo, who was left 
to flounder about blind (Continued on page 44) 


REVOLUTION IN GARBAGE 


—a new collection method eliminates 
dumps, incinerators and filth 


n the verge of burying itself in 


A merica is 

garbage. 

In 1971, according to the U.S. Public Health 
Service’s Bureau of Solid Waste Management, 
each of us produced 5.3 pounds of trash a day 
—ora national annual total of almost 400 billion 
pounds. By 1980, the per-person average is ex¬ 
pected to be 8 pounds and the national annual 
total 730 billion pounds. And this figure will be 
either matched or exceeded by the garbage that 
is produced by big business, industry, and the 
government itself. 


Where will 
The question hi 
in the field of w: 
Now Sweden has i 
an ideal solution 


it all? 


been worrying professionals 
te management for decades, 
me up with what seems to be 
the problem—and the tragic 

_ca may jump on the band- 

„_ __late because of the present opposition 

the plan by big business, labor, and or¬ 


ganized crime! 


The Swedish plan is a masterpiece of simpli¬ 
city, efficiency and ingenuity. Instead of dumping 
garbage in rivers or the ocean (as many Ameri¬ 
can communities do), or burning it in open in¬ 
cinerators which pollute the atmosphere with 
their smoke (as many other American com¬ 
munities do), the Swedes recycle theirs through 
a remarkable "Garbage Subway” which sucks 
in trash and returns steam heat. 

In each apartment building is a chute like the 
incinerator chutes in most American apartment 
buildings today. But the Swedish chutes connect 
with pipes underground leading to a nearby con¬ 
version plant. (Continued on page 44) 


WARMING UP SEXUALLY COLD WOMEN 

—a specialist tells you how to do 
it in down-to-earth language 


H E! 

ar 


_1. arched high on the bed and she dug her fin¬ 
gernails fiercely into the thick flesh of her hus¬ 
band’s shoulders. "Now!” she gasped. "Oh, 
darling, now!” 

And, as he increased the vigor of his love- 



By carefully following this recently developed four- 
step technique, the average man can awaken new 
heights of passion in even the coldest of women. 

makjng, she abandoned herself to the exquisite 
sensations of her third orgasm of the night. 

Yet, astonishingly, just a few weeks before, this 
woman had been frigid—not able to reach even 
one orgasm. In fact, in six years of marriage 
and another three of-premarital sex, she had 
never experienced orgasm once! 

This woman’s frigidity was overcome, believe 
it or not, with do-it-yourself techniques employed 
by her husband on the recommendation of a 
marriage counselor. The techniques are the re¬ 
sult of new knowledge about frigidity gained in 
recent studies by a number of leading sexologists. 

Until a few years ago, (Continued onpage 44) 





How has the sexual revolution affected the "average" 
woman? MEN asked the famous Eastmain Founda¬ 
tion to find out. Here, for the first time, are 
the facts which every man should know 


A 

STARTLING 

NEW 

STUDY 


By DR. STANLEY WHELAN, 
Famed Sexologist 



FORBIDDEN' SEX 

AND NORMAL WOMEN 



J ACK flipped the first time he saw Elaine be¬ 
hind the cash register at the diner. 

She was stacked and lovely—a long-limbed 22- 
year-old with straight, dirty-blonde hair and 
green eyes. All the guys who had dropped into 
the diner for hamburgers and coffee after bowl¬ 
ing had been raving about her—and they were 

Jack, who was 32 and recently divorced, ask¬ 
ed her out. He was positive she’d say no. But 
she said yes, and two nights later he took her to 

As they sat together, he put his hand on one of 
her legs. He expected her to brush it away, as 


the girls he dated before he got married usually 
did. Once again she surprised him—this time by 
offering him no resistance whatsoever. 

Slowly, he now inched his hand higher up her 
leg, which was bare, the skin creamy smooth. 
AH the while, he wondered when she’d protest, 
when she’d do something to stop him. It never 
happened, though. Instead, she finally responded 
by dropping the rain coat she was carrying over 
their laps. Then, to show him that she didn’t 
mind him exploring to his heart’s content, she 
slid one of her hands under the raincoat and 
onto his thigh, gently massaging it. 

In Jack’s apartment (Continued on page 56) 









can withstand a 5 mph crash. Back in the 1920s Biflex 
Corp. put out a bumper that could take a 25-mph crash 
with no damage to driver or car. Slowly, these 
excellent bumpers went into mothballs as Detroit 
learned there was millions to be made in profits on 
parts and repairs . . . 



Bumper-safety squeeze 


DO-IT-YOURSELF TECHNIQUE TO QUIET A 
RATTLING WINDOW: REMOVE THE DOOR 
PANEL, ROLL UP THE WINDOW, AND SQUEEZE 
THE WINDOW CHANNEL TOGETHER IN 
SEVERAL PLACES WITH PLIERS. CRANK THE 
WINDOW UP AND DOWN TO CHECK FOR 
BINDING BEFORE REPLACING THE DOOR 
PANEL. . . 

You can take the drip out of a leaking radiator by 
pinching the tube closed above the leak with some 
needle-nose pliers. Emergency work will keep water in 
until you can have repairman repair it properly . . . 

PAYROLL-DEDUCTION, CAR-INSURANCE 
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PLANS GROWING ALL OVER COUNTRY. GUYS 
LUCKY ENOUGH TO BE IN ON DEAL NOW ARE 
SAVING UP TO ONE-FOURTH ON THEIR 
PREMIUMS. . . 

Driving in a convertible with the top down clips 
about 5-mph off the top speed you can do . . . 

NEW SAFETY DEVICE FOR BUSES IS “DEAD 
MAN’S SEAT” WHICH AUTOMATICALLY PUTS 
ON BRAKES IF DRIVER SLUMPS OVER FROM A 
HEART ATTACK. DEVICE IS REALLY A SQUARE 
PAD WITH 12 ELECTRICAL SPRING-CONTACTS 
PLACED UNDER THE DRIVER’S SEAT CUSHION. 
WHEN DRIVER IS SITTING NORMALLY, HIS 
WEIGHT KEEPS ALL 12 CONTACTS CLOSED. 
BUT IF HE FAINTS OR LEANS OVER WHILE BUS 
IS IN MOTION, THE BRAKES ARE SLAMMED ON. 
SYSTEM ALREADY IN USE IN MIAMI, AND WILL 
SPREAD ELSEWHERE SHORTLY . . . 

problem with the auto itself. If tires can be read that 

WORST BUY ON A USED-CAR LOT IS 
PROBABLY A ONE-YEAR-OLD MODEL. JUST 
ASK YOURSELF WHY IT WAS TURNED IN THAT 
SOON. ANSWER IS PROBABLY L...E...M...O...N 


UP AT THE FRONT 

SURPRISINGLY ENOUGH, VIETNAM IS NOT 
REALLY ALL THAT BAD FOR GIs FROM V.D. 
VIEWPOINT. IT’S HIGH, OF COURSE, BUT 
DOESN’T BEGIN TO COMPARE WITH THAILAND 
WHERE GI INFECTION IS 50 OR 60 PERCENT 
HIGHER. SEX SIMPLY IS MORE OF A WAY OF 
LIFE IN THAILAND. . . 

British troops in riot-torn Northern Ireland are 
wearing wigs off duty to cover the short military 

by the underground Irish Republican Army. At first 
some of the brass hated the idea, but now they go 
along. Says one major: “The men are risking their 



But where are your wigs, fellas? 


lives when they go out on their own in the evenings and 
if they feel safer wearing wigs, I see no objection at 
all.”. . . 

REMEMBER ALL THOSE LIE DETECTORS 
USED FOR INTERROGATION OF PRISONERS IN 




MUGS. MOLLS. MA YHEM 

Our nation’s capital, Washington, D.C., in throes of 
an enormous crime wave. Sexual attacks on women 
increasing; rapes taking place almost everywhere—in 
bathtubs, elevators, on desks in official buildings. 
Even hardened criminals are unsafe. Many have been 
attacked at night while on the way to pulling a job . . . 

SHOPLIFTERS NOW SNATCH TWO BILLION 
DOLLARS A YEAR—A 150-PERCENT INCREASE 
SINCE I960. BIG REASON FOR THIS NEW 
EPIDEMIC IS THAT PEOPLE WHO WOULDN’T 
DO ANOTHER DISHONEST THING WILL 
SHOPLIFT. STORE DICKS REPORT THAT MANY 
SUBURBAN WIVES WILL STEAL “PRESENTS” 
FOR THEMSELVES JUST SO THEY CAN BRAG 
TO THEIR FRIENDS THAT THEIR HUSBANDS 
HAVE GIVEN THEM SOMETHING EXPENSIVE 

Don’t stop and gawk if you see a young gypsy girl 
breast-feeding her baby on a big city street. While 
you’re gaping at this come-on, her husband will 


probably be picking your pocket. . . 

STATISTICALLY, YOU STAND A BETTER 
CHANCE OF BEING MURDERED BY A MEMBER 
OF YOUR OWN FAMILY THAN BY A STRANGER 

Evidence piling up that cops who are short in stature 

housed. °. 1 B atmB “ P ° arreSteeS m * 6 statlon 
WHEN A PICKPOCKET WANTS TO SHAME A 
COMPETITOR, HE’LL PICK THE GUY’S POCKET. 
SOME PICKPOCKETS HAVE GONE OFF THE 
DEEP END WHEN THAT HAPPENS TO THEM. . . 

TOP AND BOTTOM OF 
THE BARREL 

of persons in the country who are so honest that 
they’ve returned to the telephone company money they 
found in pay phones. . . 

STUDY AT BOSTON STATE HOSPITAL SHOWS 
THAT FOR CALMING INSTITUTIONALIZED 
MENTAL PATIENTS “BEER IS MUCH BETTER 
THAN TRANQUILIZERS.” 

Sociologists now pretty much in agreement that the 

badly that she’ll even wear unattractive clothing just 


IN THE 
SPOTLIGHT 



































Get an Exciting Job “Inside” Radio or 
Television...as a Broadcast Engineer 




















AMERICA'S 
PUBLIC LANDS 


The destruction of the Everglades is di 
three things—a jetport, water for farmers 
surrounding the Park, and a barge canal. 

The destruction began in 1948. A year be¬ 
fore, 1.5 million acres of south Florida be¬ 
came the Everglades National Park. Then, 
in 1948, something called the Central and 
Southern Florida Flood Control Project was 


Ae roj et-Genera?C o " Ii? Florfda’c-UUs 
called the “Aerojet Canal,” and it is widely 
reported down there that Aerojet’s enormous 
political influence as one of the country’s 
leading defense contractors was the only rea- 


into the park and maintain its delicate ecolo¬ 
gical balance. By law, the Army Corps of En- 

canakm order to guarantee that the 
‘11 always get enough water and 
to exist. But the Corps surren¬ 
dered to pressure from Florida’s money men, 
and turned it all over to the Flood Control 
Project—a board of five men, all of them bu- 


to flow South. 

armers survived the drought, but the ani- 
l and plant life in the Park were decimat- 


1970, at a total co 

before the Engineers were to pull t 
fill the big ditch with water, the 
Audubon Society got a court injurn 
Society’s grounds were that the ca 
destroy much of the wildlife in 
glades by depriving the Park of i 

shing in to kill off fresh-water an 
iter supplies of many Florida com 




et boondoggle would 
dal. President Nixon 


..he Flood Control 

Project, the first step toward the destruction 
of the Everglades was taken, for preserving 
the Everglades was not the first thing the 


Park’s northern boundary was cor^n^toH 
The draught was hurting farmers in 
cultural areas north of the park. \ 

Everglades was stopped entirely so 
would have^water for irrigation. 


:h they started building 
wic i ain. a i.unhern border. It was to be 
[ one—five times the size of New York’s 

he biggest jets around. The land hustlers 


> the But nobody gave a da 
mers tion released by the jetpo 


land’s beauty. Or that the concrete runways 
would cut off water that flows into the Park. 
The first runway, a pilot-training facility fi 
anced by the federal government, was almc 


ns returned to Florida pitu 
he clouds that the i 


back to life, lut just barely. . 

In the meantime, the land rapists began 



le mainly be 
handed overdo the Jand rapers without s 

‘ strip-mining techniques to get a 
oal beds just below thesurface^ Th 

iles of my land and yours, and the; 


























ARE IN DEMAND... AS AN -| 


Read What Only A Few of the Hundreds of 

Graduates Have Said About I.A.S. Training: 


MAIL COUPON 
TODAY » 


PHONE: 

(305) 642-2332 
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STRIP-POKER 
GAME AT 
SUSAN'S PLACE 
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hands on her hips, taunting him with a 


















Earn More 
Enjoy Life-Be a. 

LOCKSMITH like I am! 

It’s EASY Earning Up to $10 an Hour A » 

Train FAST at Home —Earn While You Learn v 
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Hello, my name is Norris Strauss... 

and I've got to get something 
A.JL off my chest before I explode! 
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HOUSE OF THE 
RED LIGHTS' 






















Start Soon to Make $ 4 to $ 6 an Hour 
or # FULL T TIME Fixing Electrical Appliances 


Earn Quickly at Home 







































Z-ZL-: HOW TO SPEAK AND WRITE 
LIKE A COLLEGE GRADUATE 
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'I RODE 
THE PACIFIC' 










































































































































































AFRICA'S 

WHITE 

SAVAGES 



A MAN’S PRIVATE NEEDS 
HANDLED PRIVATELY 



























































































































LAS VEGAS' 
MAD-DOG HEISTERS 

(Continued from page 17) 
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-MAKE BIG MONEY- 

OPERATE 

HEAVY EQUIPMENT 



MAIL COUPON 
TODAY * 

















when I planned to 

retire before fifty 


this is the business that made it possible 


a true story by John B. Haikey j 


Starting with borrowed money, in just 
eight years I gained financial security, 
sold out at a profit and retired. ^ 

















BREAK THE $ 150 A WEEK BARRIER 

LEARN COLOR TELEVISION OR 
COMMUNICATIONS OR 
ELECTRONICS AT HOME 
IN YOUR SPARE TIME 



Prepare quickly to step up 
your income as a skilled 
Technician A few years ago, an 
income of $6,000 or $7,000 a year 
was considered good. Not any more. 
Today you deserve more than that 

trained to take advantage of the con¬ 
stant demand for skilled technicians 
in TV Servicing or Communications 
or Industrial Electronics. Even if 
your education is limited, you can 
qualify quickly for higher pay by 
training at home the NRI “hands- 
on” way. Keep your job while you 
prepare for a brighter future. 

Professional training 
equipment included at no 
extra COStNRI pioneered the idea 
of supplying custom designed train¬ 
ing equipment to give on-the-job ex¬ 
perience as you learn. NRI training 
equipment can’t be equalled. You 
learn by doing — demonstrating 
things you read about in “bite-size” 
texts as you build and use profes¬ 
sional equipment. Electronics comes 
alive in a unique, fascinating, easy- 
to-understand way. In Color TV, for 
example, the end product is your 
own high quality set for years of 
viewing pleasure. 

Train with the Leader—NRI 

Tens of thousands of NRI graduates 
are proof it’s practical to train at 
home. Earn $5 to $7 an hour extra in 
your spare time as you train, fixing 
sets for friends and neighbors. NRI 
shows you how. Decide NOW to 
move ahead, to break the $150 a week 
income barrier. Check your choice of 
15 training plans and mail coupon 
today for FREE NRI COLOR CAT¬ 
ALOG. No obligation. No 
salesman will call. NRI, 
Electronics Division, 
Washington, D.C. 20016. 

APPROVED UNDER Gl BILL 



Send for FREE 
COLOR CATALOG 
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TRAINING PLANS 
TO CHOOSE FROM 


INSTITUTE 202-012 
Electronics Division, 
Washington, D.C. 20016 



























